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CHAPTER XV.

Forewarned
The lHons Liand now

reut deal of
1 wid | kn
Wi yrong with
i A leh los
v g whic? or
right i ¥
it morning, ns T left

where nmong others, Ks
stnod looking on—1 suddenly

barnd Bvivin Elven and her n
y Fivre, whie 1 had never deliver
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I 1i arrived
atu i
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Fiig is th ARg 1 il
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Wha gav von thal message, Soar
1t ? o stamn
He WAE B0 Young, 8o manly, &0
wpolled. and <o red, that on an it
sald Kelly, It was Mademolsalle

who sent you the message.”

iz face cxpressed troubled uston
1me nl
‘Is that her name?” he asked
Woli—it's one of them, anyway " |

to feel troubled in
here, Kelly, it's not
my husiness, but you won't mind if 1
speak  plalnly, will you? 1 know
Mademolselle Elven—slightly, 1 am
afraid of her—and 1 have not yet de
cided why. Don't talk to her.”

“But—I don’t know her,” he sald:
“or, at least [ don't know her by that
name.”

“Then who do you believe gent you
that message, Kelly T

His cheeks began to burn again, and
he gave me an uncomfortable look.
A sllence, and he sat down Ia my
dressing room, his boyish head buried
in his hands. After a glance at him
I began changing my tralning sult for
riding clothes, whistling the while soft-
1y to myself.

“Mr. Secarlett 1 should like to tell
you about myself; i I was &
<lerk in the consul’'s office in Paria
when Monsieur Tissandler took a
fancy to me, and | entered hiz balloon
ateliers to learn to assist him Then
tho povernment began o make much
of us you remember? We
«tarted experiments for the army,

I was intensely interested, and

there was not much talk about secrecy
then. 1 made an Invendon—a
little electric screw which steered a
halloon sometimes . ., .*
e laughed, 8 mirthful laugh, and
looked at me. All the color had gone
from his face

"There was o woman—"
nartly towards him.

"1 know,” | said

“Somebow we always talked about
military balloons. And tha: evening

ehe was so interested in my

eplied, beglnning
my turn.

YSee

I turned

work . . I brought somne little
sketches [ had made—"

“I understand,” I sald

He looked at me miserably. “She

wast to return the sketches to me at
Calman’'s—the fashlonable book store,
- - . hext day. . . . I never
thought that the next day was to be
EBunday. The book stores of
Jaris are no! open on SBunday—but the
‘war office 1= .
“l began to put on my coat

“And *%e sketghes wore asked for?" | France.

“and vou naturully told
what had become of them?"'

Yl refused to name her.”

S0 they sent you 1o a fortress? |
ngked.

Ta New
FOAIR. . . < I
Searlett,

four
twenly,

Caledonia,

was

. and ruined .

I joined Dyram In Antwerp and risked

the tour through France™
“You never saw her again?”
“1 was under arrest on Senday

only

I do

not koow. . . . 1 like to belleve
that she went o the ook siore on
Monday, that she made an in
nocent mistake, but | never
knew, Searlett, ] I never knew,'

Suppose vou ask her?”

His tirm hand  tightened mine
then he walked away, steadily, head
It Aud 1 went out to saddle my |

for & canter across the moor to
oint Paradisa
S0, by strange wars and ceeentrie

cireles, Hka the aerial paths of hom-

orse

Theso truins were dispatched o
Brest, and at the same time a telegram
was directed to the admiral command-
Ing the French lron-clad fleet in the
Baltie to send an armored cruiser to
Prest with all haste posaible, there Lo
awalt further orders, but to be fully
prepared in anpy event to take on

board certaln gooda  deslgnated In
cipher. This we knew in a4 general
way, though Speed understood that :

Lorient was 1o be the port of depar
ture

The plan,
aty equnlly
ried in tlu
ith of September

then, was slinple; but, for
dimple reason, It misear
following manner: On the
the treasure-laden
trains had left Paris for Drest. On
the Sth the Hirondelle steamed out to
wards the fleet with the news from Se
dun and the orders for the detachment

of a4 cruiger o the e¢rown
tin the 6th the news and the
urders were glgnaled to the flagship; |
but the God of battles unchained u |

recelve

jowels

ing sea-birds, 1 camoe st last 1o the spot
[ had set out for, consclously, yet it |
surprised me to find | had come there ]

A hoy took vant in |
full Breton copstume admitt
velvet humming of Svivia El
ning-wheel filled the
whirring of a greut,
oned in o room

The door swung
the whir of the wlis
flled the
then was shut out
tess de Vassart closed the
came forward to greel me
“Are you troubled?” she asked, then
colored at her own question

my horse; 4 ser

s epin- |
like the
soft moth 'mpris

sllonee,

vpen noiselessly
1 and the sound of
room for an ia-
as the Coun
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the song

stant

“No, not troubled. Happiness 1s
often odged with a shadow. I am con
tent to be here.

ier face gr

ve much to for
for: and you |
ot and bow to

I, mudnme

ve the low roar

CHAPTER XVI.

A Restless Man.

When I came lut amp, late that

afternoon, 1 fou ram and
Eroping about arx

papers and letters

the first
two months

There were letters for all who wore
accustomed to look for letters from
familles, relatives, or frionds nt home ‘
I never received letters—1 had re

The Man Was John Buckhurst,

celved none of that kind in pearly a
ecore of years.,

But there were newspapers enough
and to spare—French, English, Ameri
can; and I sat down by my llon's cage
and attempted to form some opinlon
of the &late of affairs in France.

When, on the ird of September, the
humiliating news arrived that the em-
peror was a prisoner and his army an-
nihilated, the government, for the first
time In its existence, acted with
promptness and decision in a matter
of importance. Secrst orders were
eent by courfers to the Bank of France,
to the Louvre, and to fe Invalides:
and, that same night, frain after train
rushed out of Paris loaded with the
battle flage from the Invalides, the
most important pictures and antique
sculptures from the Louvre, the great-
es part of the gold and silver from the
Hack of France, and, laat but by no

1 mo; the |laden trains

: 4 masa of news- |
mall we |
clreus people had received for nearly |

| on the brideg:

| replied the leutenant. “Fall in thore !

h countermanded the or

tempest |
«f the tropelads into outsr |
]

der and hut

darkness
Sa, for days and days. the treasure

ust have stood helpless

n the station at
crulser that did not ¢om
Speed and 1 already ki
orders sent. 'l troa ', Ineluding
the crown dinmonds, wers to be storod
in the citadel and an armored crulser
was to e off the arsenal with banked
ires, ready to recelve the treasures at |
#t signal and ster to the
1 fortified port of Salgon in Co
by a course alrcady deter

Praist

chin Chica

v earth those orders had been
y that the cruiser was to lis
I could not lmagine, unless
lat had been disrovered in 1«
pade gt advisable to

it of the treasures for

1 the tent '!1‘1 r
amid wy h UEtY newspapers
looked out into the late, gray after

o and saw the malids und men of
Paradize passing snd repassing across
the bridge

A few moments later drums began

roll fromi the squnre Speed, pass
| ing, called out to me that the con
cripts woere leaving f Lorlont, sa' 1]
walked down to the bridg vhere th
vil 1 s ta
£ L ® i - whir
ey
cr Meer. n s
ar L t
r this
b BN
1 il
! h 4 t e
Her L mt =i
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Kald f
veepnt!
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| COF, ;-i- Monsleur the s or |
his informed me that yYou are | @

for military duty. If you are present,
anEwer L your name or take co:
quences'™

The poacher, who had been louneing
slouched slowly forw.ard
and touched his cap

“l am organizing a franc corps
fald,

‘You can explain that at lLorient”

“Hut 1

“Fall In!" repeated the liedtenant

The poacher's visage became in-
flamed. He hesitated, looking nround
for an avenue of escape. Then Le
caught my dlsgusted eye.

"For the last time,” sald the lleuten-
cooily drawing his revolver, 1
order you to fall In!"

The poacher backed imto the strag-
eling rank, glaring.

“Now.," sald the lleutenant, “you
may go to your house and get your
packet. If we have left when you re
turn, follow and report at the arsenal
In Lorient. Fall out! March!"

The poacher backed out to the rear
of the rank, turned on his heel, and
strode away towards the coast,
clinehed fists swinging by his side.

There were not many names on the
roll, and the eall was gqulekly finished
And now the infantry drummers ralsed
their sticks high in the air, there was
a sharp elick, a crash, and the square
echoed.,

March!"” cried the officer. The
crowd pressed on into the dusk. Far
up the darkening road the white coif-
fes of the women gllmmered: the
drum-roll softened to a distant hum-
ming.

A shape slunk near me through the
dusk, furtive, uncertaln. “Lizard” 1
sald, ind!fferently. He came up, my
gun on his ragged shoulder

“You go with your class?" I agked.

“No, I go to the forest,” he said,

hoarsely, “You sbhall hear from me ™
I nodded.
“Are you contemt?™ he demanded,
lingering.
The creature wanted sympathy,

though he did not know it. 1 gave him
my hand and told him he was a brave

means least, the crown and jewels efJ

wan, and be weust away, nolselessly,
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leaving me musing by the river wall.

After a long while—or It may only
have been a few minutes—the equare |
began to fill agaln with the first groups
of women, children, and old men who
lnd ¢ecorted the departing conscripts
a lttle way on thelr march to Lorient.

Long tablea were Improvised in the
square, piled up with bread, r:!rdnum.l
puddings, hams and cakes. Casks of
cider, propped on skids, dotted the ont-
skirts of the bowling-green

I turned away aeross the bridge out
the dark road Long before 1
came to the smoky, sillent camp 1
heard the monotonous roaring of my
lons, paciug their shadowy dens

into

CHAPTER XVII.

The Circus. |

A IHtle after sunrise on the day &ot |
for our first  performance, Speed
sauntered Into my dressing room o
vwellent  humor, eaying that  the
country was unmistikably aroused to
the importance of the AntbPruassian
Republiean elreys and the Flying Mer-

| miaid of Ker-Ys

I had had an unpleasant houra
work with the Mons, during which
Marghonz, & beast hitherto lazy and
hndd  attempted to creep be
hind me  Agaln 1 had betrayed e
ritation ngain the Hons saw it, ur
derstond it and remembered Voor

docile,

devils! Who but | knew that they
were right and 1 was wrong! “1_._,1
but 1T understood what lack of free
meant to the setrong —meant
aged  creatures unrighieously o
ved of liberiy!
I mentioned something of this W

;|I|E s

1 was putting on my
aut, but Re

only scowled g

usofulnivss s8 n

Is onded, my friend; vou wnre

"Very well, my friend. thon, st voup
wat, | beg to Inform you
nre Madan il
Vassart-and have been for months

You are wrong.” 1 sald, stead

“No, Searlett; | am right.”

You are wrong I repeated

"Don't say that again,” he retorted
‘If you do not know it, you ought 1o
Don’t be unfalr, dou't ke cowardly
Face it, man!®™

"What saying,
asked, rousing from my
shake his hand from my sho

"The truth In all these vears of
intimacy, familiarity has never bred
contempt in me. 1 have watched you
law- |

Tesunct
that

iy

nre you Speed ™ 1

lethargy to
idor

ns a younger brother watches,
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ingly, jealous yeot proud of you
for a falllng or a weakness which |
never found-—or, if 1 thought | found
a flaw In you, knowlug that It wanm

but part of a character too strong,
too generous for me Lo critlielsa
Listen to me, Searlett, 1 tell you
that a man shipwrecked on the
world's outer rocks—if he does not
perish. makes tho better pllot after
Wlris

“But 1 perished, Speed.’

“It 1% not true,” he eald, violently;
“bat vou will if you don’t steer a tricr
course than you have. Searlett, an-
BN Are you in love?™

Yes," 1 sald

He walted, looked up ot me then

tdrapped His hands o his pockots and

I away townrd the interlor of
¢ tent where Jaequeline, having
desconded  from the rigeing, stood
I wilked fast noross the moors. as
bough | had a destination. And 1
hay vet when 1 understood it |
shivored Off, only to turn agaln and
fancinated in the direction of
objeet that (rightencd me
Fhen, looking seaward, for the first
time | notieesd that the black crulser

Was pone

For a while 1 stood listenlug,
starching th #on, until A volce
halled me, and I turned to find Kelly
Eyre almost at my elbow

There 8 a man in the villags ha
ratgaing the people Hpeed thinks

s mad s Huckhuray ™

What!™ | erfed

Isery's something olne 0. he
1 oberly, and drow a telegram
rom his pocket
ized it and siudied the Qutter
.
-y W r of Lorient, on com

plntat of thoe mayor of Paradise, for

niert |

bids 1! A exhibition, and or
LL the individual Byram to travol
it dintely to lLortent with his so-
called etroys here n Biritleh steam
I 1 | { the personnvl, bag
d antinals to Hritish territory
| i ad s that
f pul Jre b
ted
Eied KETE!
hief of |}
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=1a . b
And | U Al & »winjg
L] t Ao
Fiver ]
- ref I
b n
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Ve
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" Linnk
' KD
W1 va I ] nea
t | art € o L]
‘ [ and 1 eould
" b " voloe & Mg
v i | siinguis eyery
lear rad
A ol the sca en of thy
Armorica which, for & thousand
ars, has suffered serfdom, 1 come
to you bearing no sword You need
nong you are free under this red
flag | ralse above You
He lifted the bauner, shaking out !
the red folds
"Pence, Love, Equality! Il this ie
vours for the asking The communs
will be proclaimed throughout
France, ["aris s aroused, Lyoos W
ready, Dordeaux watchesa, Marscilles
wnits!”

A low murmur rose from the people
Huekhurst swept the throng with col
orless eyes,
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STRONG DEFENSE OF HER SEX !

Miss Hulda Nutt Proves by Anecdote
That Men Are Just as Foolish
as the Women. |

“It certainly does make me weary, |
all theso inuuendoes in the funny pa- |
pers about the women. One would
think by some of the supposedly face |
tlous jokes that we girls didn’t have
snough intelligence to keep out of the
home for the feeble minded " remarked
Hulda Nutt to her sister, Ima, as she
pointed to sn Wustration in the eve |
ning paper.

“Now here, for Instance, s a re
hashod story about a bridegroom car
rying a basket, approaching a narrow |
creck.  He turns to his simple minded |
bride—1 judge she must have been |
simple or she never would have mar
ried him—and he offers to carry her |
across the stream. This egolistical |
male jokesmith has the bride make |
the inane reply: “But you can't carry |
both me and the lunch basket. We
would be too heavy. You earry me and
1 will carry the lunch basket.'

“As a matter of fact that fooliah
chestout was fArst recorded aboul an
Oﬂﬂlmlhlluntwﬂ..

commendably humane beart, who, as
he boarded the street car, obmerved
that the arched necks and cruelly
docked tails of the two decrepit borses
In front, bespoke a sadly contrasting
prosperity In thelr remote youth, The
old man’s tender heart was tonchoed at
the pititul sight, and as he took his
soat in the car he gently lifted the

basket of eggs out the window and |
held them there all the way of his |

Journey to make the burden lighter tor

the poor horses, 80 you see, Imn " she |
added with an emphatic nod of her |

head, “the men are every bit as foolish
a% the women, If not more 0.

China “Calied" Livingstone,

It Is not generally known that Liv
Ingstone originally had the intention
of devoting himself to the work of "
ploneer of Christianity In Chioa." It
was a8 such that he offered himself
to the London Missionary soclety in
1837, but when he had recelved hig
diploma from the faculty of physieians
and surgeons in 1840, he found China
closed to him, as Great Britaln was
then at war with the country. It was
his meeting with Moffat, who had re
cently returned from South Afries
that led his steps to the Dak Cory
aenl

Paw Knows Everything.
Willlo—Paw, what Is & plece de re-
sistance?
Paw—A steak after your mother
gets through frying It, my son.
Maw—You go to bed, Willle.

Living Up to Theory.
“He never spanks hils son, does het*
*No, he's an efficlency crank.”
“What's that got to do ~*h "
“He says the upward stroke s lost
motion.”—Houston Post.

A woman's face Is her
though few can read between the Hones,

WOMAN IN
BAD CONDITION

Restored To Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound,

Montpelier, V. — “We have great
faith in your remedica. | waa very ir-
; SEem regular and was

- “’5 tired and sleepy all

E | Lhe time, would have
flcold chills, and my
S hands and feet would
bloat, My stomach
bothered me, 1 had
{pain in my side and
* {0 badd homdache moat
of the time. Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Cempound has
idone me lots of good
and | now feel fine. 1 am regular, my
stomach is better and my pains have all
left me. You can use my name if you
like. I am proud of what your reme-
dies have done for me. " — Mra MARY

C Gavrmies, 21 Ridge St., Montpelier, Vo

An Honest Dependable Medicine

It must be admitted by every fair-
minded, intelligent person, that a medi-
cine could not Live and grow in popularity
for nearly forty years, and to-day hold
a record for thousands upon thousands
of actunl cures, as has Lydia E Pink-
h"ﬂl. \"'H"t.’)’l‘ \.nl'!‘.;'llﬂmi. without
possessing  great virtoe and  actual
worth. Such medicines must be looked
upon and termed both standard and
dependable by overy thinking person.

If you have the slightest doubg
that Lydia . 'inkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound will help you, write
toLyvdia E.Pinkham MedicineCo,
(econfidential Lynn, Mass. for ad-
viee, Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict contidence,
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Immigration figires show that the ST
perulaton of Canadaincreased dur- SN
ing 5, by theaddtun of 400.000
new setiiors from the Uniled Stales
and Ecrope Most of these have gone B
o fa“mis in prov ! Manitoba, “
Saskatchewan and Alberta
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0ld Records for New

Send us your old, broken or
defective reconds by Columbia
or Victer Talking Machines,
For sach one you send we will
allow you 207 discoust off
catalog price on & new one 1o
roplace It All orders shupped
by Parcel Poet

The Record Exchange

Ligge!t Building,  SL Louis, Mo,

history— ’




